antics, I began to do my own cracked song and dance for i'
him, which was to imitate male and female mo'vie stars,
a Chinese mandarin, a bronco, a high di\*er and such like.
He seemed to be vastly amused and for some reason was
particularly interested in my Chinese performance. I be-
gan to talk Chinese to him, not knowing a wx>rd of the
language, whereupon to my astonishment he answered me
in* Chinese, his own Chinese, which was just as good as
mine. The next day he brought an interpreter with him
for the express purpose of telling me a whopping lie, to
wit, that some years ago a Chinese junk had been stranded
on this very beach and that some four hundred Chinamen
had put up on the beach until their boat was repaired. He
said he liked the Chinese very much, that they were a fine
people, and that their language was very musical, very
intelligent. I asked did .he'mean intelligible, but no, he
meant intelligent. The Greek language was intelligent
too. And the German language. Then I told him I had
been in China, which was another lie, and after describ-
ing that country I drifted to Africa and told him about
the Pygmies with whom I had also lived for a while. He
said they had some Pygmies in a neighboring village. It
went on like this from one lie to another for several hours,
during which we consumed some wine and olives. Then
someone produced a flute and we began to dance, a veri-
table'St. Vitus3 dance which went on interminably to finish
in the sea where we bit one another like crabs and screamed
and bellowed in all the tongues of the earth.

We. broke up camp early one morning to return to
Kalami. It was a strange sultry day and we had a two hour
climb ahead of us to reach the mountain village where
Spiro awaited us with the car. There was first of all a
stretch of sand to be traversed at a gallop, because 'even
with sandals on the sand scorched one's feet. Then came
a long trek through a dried-up river bed which, because